RECOLLECTIONS   OF A  PLAYER
spoken of by the press. It proved, however, to be of too melodramatic and somber a character to suit the patrons of the Madison Square Theater.
We produced a very pretty play called "Heart of Hearts " at the Madison Square on January 16, 1888.    I had a long and a very good part in it.    I remember this play more vividly than any other of my experience, for it was played in the year of the great blizzard.    I was living, at the time, on my farm in New Jersey, and on a Monday afternoon, in the height of the great storm, I left home for the theater some hours before my usual time, fearing difficulty in reaching the city.    The snow, however, was so deep and the sleet and snow driving in such a furious and blinding manner that I could scarcely see a rod before my face, and the cold was intense. I had a splendid strong man with me who had been a Danish soldier and feared nothing.   We started in a two-wheeled cart, thinking that the best sort of vehicle to get through the drifts for the station at, Rahway, two miles away.    We had pro-210as somewhat disap-                                    '<
